

•the Tugsdie of 

Where rudcmifgoucrnd Hands ft 0 ™ windo wes ^ ' 

-it 

. » n 1 .*. n-'»VpK r na^e^cptt>h'hiS.coi‘i &> ; - ^ 

Through Cafeinents dai-tedtheir defong ey^s : 

Vf?on his vjfage,and that alVtne 
With painteduiiagery had favd^t ot , 

Iefu oreferue the welcome Bulliflgbtooke,. 

Whfft htfiom the one fide to the 

mie. As in a Theater the eyes of men, 

After a m\ graced After leaues the btage, 

Are idelv bent otthim that .enters next;; ■■ ■> . 

Thinkimr his pratdc to be tedioasi >■ • h ' i; - 

Euen fo or with much more contempt men^eye . ' 

Did fcoule on dftule Rzbvd, no man cned^qd fatiehuw » - 
No iovfull tongue gauelnm ius welcome home, 


Which with fuch gentieTpnuw u«.*r» r& ra nor * 

His face full combat: ng wJth tear.es and fames, 

The badges ofhisgriefe and patience-, ol ' • 

That had not God for dome ftrongpurpofe ftedd 
m Hearts ofmcn )t heymuft perforce luue M&V& 

And Barbarifme ufftfehaaepittied him: A '• =v 

But Heanehlihth t^haudin thefoeuentes;. x 

To whofehigh will we beuricbotir cahne contentes. 
To BnUingbrookear^rwo^nefubicft now, 
Whofe lVate and honour I for av allow. 

Dhu . Heac comes mySfoanc A«m«rle. 
r»r]w 









tuck *r cl t be Second, 

, Tort/. Aumerle that was, 

But that is loft, for being Richards friend : 

And Madam, you muft call him Rutland now : ' 

J am in Parliament pledgefor his trueth 
Andlafting fealtte to the new madelCing. 

‘Tut. Welcome my fonne, who art the Violets now. 
That ftrew the greenelappe of the new -come fpring. . 

Aitm‘) iMsdim-I know not-n6r X greatly care not, 
GodknoWes! had as liefehenonc as one. 

Ti>h‘ Welljbeareyon well inthisnew fpring of time. 
Leaf! you be cropt before you come to prime. 

What netves ftOrnOxfordXdo'thefc itrfts & triumphs hoi eft 
A tm. For aught! know(my Eofd) they do. 
jW&F*¥ou wiUbetherelJcnovv. hr.::.' 

A urn. IfGodprcuentnatlpurpofefo. 

York. What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofomC? 
T ea,lookft thou pale? let me fee the writing. 

Aam. 'My Lord, tis nothing. 

York?. No mattei-'then who fee it, 

I will be fatisfied, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me, 

It is a matter offmall confequence. 

Which for fomc rcafons I would not haue feene. 

Y or!\. W Inch for fome xeafons (fir)I meancto fee. 

I feare,I fearc. • 

Dm. What fhould yon feare? 

Tisnothingbut foniebandthatheiseruredinto . •' 

For gay apparrell again ft the triumph. ... 

Yorke. Bound to nimfelfe, what doth he with a Bond 
That he is bound to : Wife, thou art a foole; 

Boy; letme fee the writing. . 

Aum. I do befeech you pardon me,I may not fhew it. 
Yorke... 1 Will be fatisfied ylet me fee it, l fay : 

He pkcks.it out ot bis bker^c.md resides it. 
Treafon,foute treafori :' vil]aine ) tnaytor,flaue. 

Dm. What is the matter, mv Lord? 

^ . Ho, who iv-withm there? faddlemy Horfe; ■ 
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